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Hi there! 

I haven't much time to write 
to you this week. 1 have too 
much housework to do. This is 
because Pumbaa has been 
staying with me. I said, "Make 
yourself at home." So he filled 
the bath with mud and wallowed in it 
night and day singing, “Hakuna Matata” 
at the top of his voice. I w ish I could 
keep my mouth shut. 



SNAP-HAPPY TURTLE 

I've heard of some dirty tricks in my 
time, but this is very devious. 

Snapping turtles lie at the bottom of 
swamps with their mouths open, wiggling their 
little pink tongues. Along comes a fish, sees the 
wiggly tongue, thinks, "Yum, a worm". But then, 
as the hungry fish swims within reach, SNAP! the 
turtle gobbles it up. Surely there must be a law 
against this kind of thing! 



TAKE YOIR 
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PARTNERS 



PLEASE! 



the woods today, you're sure 
of a big surprise. For today is the day 
that the cocks-of-the-rock display. At a 
special place, called a 'lek', 5-25 males 
will be showing off their bright plumage 
in the hope of winning females. Each 
male has his own area and will 'freeze' 
when a female comes near. But 
remember, girls: there's more to a good 
partner than just the ability to stand 
still and look good! 



A There are seven fat frogs, 

T J ust this one, hidden in 

C !* this magazine. Can you find 

HK??t them all? t; 

OUT FOR XS?# 
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Simba's Alive! 



Creating a 



Scene 



BfiRW REMEMBERS 

The Greedy Baboon 



FREE IN PART 67 
More of your matching 
the pairs animal card 
game! 



NOSING AHEAD 

No. this is not a mole with a sea 
anemone stuck to his head; the 
wriggly bit is his nose! It has 22 
fleshy tentacles which waggle 
about when he is searching for his 
food. The touch-sensitive tentacles help the mole 
to find the worms and other soft-bodied animals 
that he likes to eat. Star-nosed moles live in 
North America and should not be mistaken for 
sea anemones with moles stuck to their bottoms, 
which is another story entirely! 



Blockhead! 
Part 2 
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Ibises and spoonbills are large, long-legged birds 

THAT LIVE IN WETLANDS ALONG THE COAST OF AFRICA 
AND INLAND. THEY WADE IN SHALLOW WATER, PROBING 
FOR FOOD WITH THEIR LONG BEAKS. 



Wetland Birds 




Ibises and spoonbills belong co the 
same family of birds. They both 
have long legs and long beaks, but 
ibises’ beaks are thin and curve 
downwards, while spoonbills have 
straight beaks that widen out at 
the tip, like a spoon. They mainly 
live in marshlands, coastal lagoons, 
estuaries and mangrove swamps, 
but some, like the bald ibis, are 
often found quite far from water. 

GLOSSY IBIS 



From a distance, the glossy ibis 
looks black, but in fact its head, 
neck and body are a rich chestnut 
brown and the wings, back and tail 
are a dark, glossy green with a 
purple sheen. It is smaller than the 
sacred ibis and prefers freshwater 
lakes, flooded grasslands and 
swamps where it often shares roosts 
with herons. 

•< FEATHER SHEEN 

The glossy ibis gets its name from the 
beautiful, glossy sheen on its feathers. 

It is about 56-66cm long. 



WOW! 

Sacred ibises were treated with 
great respect in Ancient Egypt. 
They were often buried along 
with the embalmed bodies of 
important people. In one group 
of tombs, the bones of over one 
million ibises were found. 






SACRED IBIS 

The sacred ibis is a striking black and 
white bird with a bald, black head and 
neck, black beak and legs, white body 
feathers that are edged with black along 
the wings, and a fan of black plumes at 
the base of the back. It lives in groups in 
wetland habitats across much of Africa 
south of the Sahara. Although it is about 
70cm long, it perches easily in trees. 

Most birds with beaks that curve 
down use them to probe into soil or mud 
for soft-bodied creatures, but the sacred 
ibis stabs a wide variety of food, from 
fish and frogs to insects like locusts. 

< MIXED DIET 

Like other wetland birds, the sacred ibis 
wades through marshes in search of food, 
but it also eats carrion and baby birds. 



TIME TO PAIR UP 



For most of the year, sacred ibises move 
around together in flocks, but during the 
breeding season, males and females pair 
up. First of all, a small group of males 
finds a suitable nesting site - usually in 
low trees or on the ground. Each one 
claims a small territory within this site, 
and waits for the females to arrive a day 
or two later. When a female approaches a 
male, and if he accepts her, he bows and 
then she bows back. After mating, the 
male goes off to gather sticks and twigs 
which the female makes into a nest. She 
lays 2—4 eggs and she and her mate take 
it in turns to incubate them. 



► GROWING UP 
Sacred ibis chicks are 
covered with white 
down on their bodies 
and black down on 
the head and neck. 
One parent stays with 
them for the first 
week or so,, but after 
two weeks, the young 
are strong enough to 
climb out of the nest 
and join up with 
other chicks from 
nearby nests. 




A During the breeding 
season, the male 
defends his small 
territory by standing 
with his wings held 
slightly downwards and 
his black plumes 
standing up. If a 
neighbour comes too 
close, he stretches his 
neck out and spreads 
his wings so that the 
bare red patches, along 
his breast and under his 
wings, show up. 









SPOONBILLS 



There are two kinds of spoonbills in Africa. 
Both are mainly white and have long, 
flattened beaks with a spoon-shaped tip. 
The African spoonbill is a little larger than 
the white spoonbill, and has bare red skin 
on the face and yellow skin on the throat 
and chin. Its legs are pink to bright red 
and the top half of its black bill is edged 
with red. It lives near water, often with 
other wading birds, in central, eastern and 
southern Africa. 

The white spoonbill is mainly a winter 
visitor to Africa, though some birds live all 
the year round in the north-west. Its legs 
and beak are black, and the bare skin on its 
face and throat is yellow. It is most often 
found in small groups along the coast, in 
swamps and beside inland lakes. 



< BREEDING CREST 
During the breeding season, the 
adult white spoonbill has a crest of 
long, cream coloured feathers on the 
back of its head. 



SIMB.R Sflys 



Spoonbills don't have 
great big bags below 
their beaks for holding 
their prey as pelicans 
do, only a shallow 
scoop at the end of the 
beak. So how do they 
manage to hold on to 
their slippery prey? 
Well. I saw inside a 
spoonbill's beak once 
and it was covered in 
sharp ridges that 
pointed inwards. I 
suppose the bird uses 
these ridges to get a 
good grip on the fish 
and other wriggly 
creatures it eats. 



FRIENDS AND RELATIONS 



Another black and white 
wading bird that visits 
Africa's lakes and estuaries is 
the pied avocet. Its long, 
delicate beak turns up at the 
tip. Like the spoonbills, it 
sweeps it from side to side 
through the water to catch 
food, but it also 'up-ends', 
like a duck. 



Some of Africa's pied 
avocets are residents; others 
are winter visitors that 
breed in Europe. 



Y NAPPING 
The African 
spoonbill rests 
standing on one 
leg with its 
beak tucked into 
its wings. 



FISHING FOR FOOD 

Spoonbills find food by wading through 
calm, shallow water, sweeping their long 
beaks through the water, like fishing nets. 
They hold their beaks slightly open so that 
they can catch small water creatures, such as 
shrimps, fish, frogs and insects, in the 
spoon-shaped tip. Then they jerk their heads 
backwards and swallow the food whole. 



A FEEDING TACTICS 
African spoonbills 
usually feed alone, 
or in small groups. 
White spoonbills 
often feed together 
in a line. That way, 
each bird stands a 
chance of catching 
prey that has been 
disturbed by the bird 
in front. 
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The big flock of birds, 
stopping to drink at a 
waterhole, suddenly took 
off again in a state of great 
alarm. From a distance, 
Simba. Timon and Pumbaa 
spotted the commotion. 

“I wonder what's going on over 
there?” said 
Simba. 

“There’s an old 
saying: ‘Curiosity 
killed the cat’," 
replied the 
wilderness-wise 
meerkat. "My tip 
is leave that mystery alone!" 

"We have a little mystery right 
here!” said Pumbaa. admiring his own 



reflection in the wall of strange, 
mirror-like rock that Simba had, by 
chance, revealed. “If I say so myself. 
I'm one handsome hunk of ham!” 
“Maybe to some warthog dame. 
Pumbaa. But to the rest of us, you're 
plain pig-headed!" teased Timon. 
"You’re just jealous,” sniffed 
Pumbaa. “I 
know that you’d 
love to have a 
stylish snout like 
mine!” 

Now Timon, 
too. peered at 
his hazy 

reflection in the glassy rock. 

“Jealous?" he scoffed. "Who'd want 
to look like a large streak of bacon if 
they had model meerkat looks?" 

The two friends turned to see Simba 
heading off for the spot from which 
the birds had taken flight. On the 
rocky high ground above the natural 
mirror, some baboons squealed an 
excited warning to the lion. 



Blockhead! 
Part 2 




"Don't go that way!" they called. 
“There is danger at the waterhole!" 

A troop of the baboons had 
recently returned, lucky to escape 
with their lives. But still Simba 
padded on. Perhaps he hadn’t heard 
the warning. Maybe he was 
foolhardy, or perhaps he was just 
young and eager for adventure. 

Timon and Pumbaa exchanged 
anxious glances, then the warthog 
called to the baboons, 

“What kind of danger is there?” 
"Big danger!" replied one. "It is 
Death who stalks at that place!” 1 
The other baboons shrieked their 
agreement, then ran away to hide. 

“Those guys may be monkeying 
around," said Timon, "but we can't 
take chances. We must try to talk 
Simba out of going to that place.” 
“Should be easy work for a motor- 
mouth like you!” replied the worried 
warthog. “Let’s go and get Simba!” 
Pumbaa took off with surprising 
speed. Timon, who had been left 
behind in a cloud of dust, yelled out, 
“Hey... wait... cough!... for me!” 

By the time they had caught up 
with Simba. the waterhole was in 
sight. So was a gooey wallow - very 
tempting to the mud-mad Pumbaa! 

"Plenty of water, shade and ooze!" 
he said, suddenly forgetful of the 
baboons’ warnings of danger. "Isn’t 
it just the perfect place. Simba?" 

"Perfectly strange, perhaps," 
replied Simba. uneasily. "This place 
should be teeming with life, but it is 
deserted. The birds know something 
we don’t." 

“So do the baboons," added 
Timori. “As I said, it’s usually safer 
not to stick around looking for 
answers to mysteries." 

"Aw, let's take a chance here," said 




Pumbaa, who couldn't resist 
the idea of a muddy wallow. "Tell 
you what, guys. I’ll get stuck in the 
mud while you two act as lookouts." 

An awful pong wafted from the 
ooze. To Pumbaa, it was irresistible. 
First he broke into a trot, then a full 
gallop, then he belly-flopped into the 
mire with a loud SPLATi 

“I reckon we’ve no choice," sighed 
Simba, moving closer to the mud. 

By now, every sense warned him 
that they were not alone. The next 
moment, a mighty form charged at 
Simba with the power of an express 
train. 

The twin-horned rhinoceros was 
bigger than any that the three 
friends had ever seen. His front horn 
looked as sharp as a spear and it 
was poised, ready to strike! 

"Howling hyenas," cried Timon, 
starting to run. “Let's split. Simba! 
And fast!” Simba, who didn't need 
telling twice, bounded away. too. But 
despite his huge size, the rhino could 
really move! 

Not wanting to leave Pumbaa 
stranded, Simba headed for cover in 
a nearby tree. 
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towards the rhino. Then, pushing his 
luck to the limit, he bit the mighty 
rhino’s tail - just before Simba fell 
from the tree. The rhino, hurt, angry 
and intent on punishing Pumbaa, 
never even noticed the fallen lion. 

"So you want to play chase?” 
called the warthog. more boldly than 
he felt. “Then catch me if you can!" 

As the rhino sped after him, 
Pumbaa's legs trembled in terror. 

Meanwhile, Simba landed safely 
on well-spread paws. Timon waved 
to him from behind a small boulder. 

“You okay, king-cat?” he called. 

“Yes, thanks to Pumbaa,” replied 
Simba. “And now it's my turn to take 
some of the heat off him!” 

"Count me in, too,” added Timon, 
bravely. "We can take turns to lure 
off that mean-minded rhino until 



The lion clawed his way up it. just a 
split-second before his powerful 
pursuer head-butted the tree’s trunk! 

KER-THUD! The jarring impact 
shook the tree so much that Simba, 
scrambling higher, lost his balance. 
His claws tore at the bark of the 
branch as the young lion desperately 
struggled to hang on. 

Meanwhile, Pumbaa stirred 
himself into action. Dripping with 
mud, he raced to his friend’s rescue. 

“I'm right with you, Simba,” the 
warthog yelled, as the lion dangled 
by his front paws from the tree. "I'll 
draw off that horned heavyweight!” 

When it came to protecting his 
pals. Pumbaa’s heart was always in 
the right place. Seconds later he 
made sure that his body was. too! 

The warthog hurtled courageously 




he's completely tired out, right?” 

“That’s the idea!” replied Simba. 

Pumbaa had an idea, too. He had 
saved Simba - but now he meant to 
save himself! The warthog raced pell- 
mell towards the muddy wallow. 

"This had better work." snorted 
Pumbaa, “or I’m history!" 

Behind him, the rhino was closing 
in fast, intent on making mincemeat 
out of these cheeky intruders to his 
territory, starting with the warthog. 

Simba and Timon hurried nearer 
but Pumbaa urged them away! 

“Stay back, you guys!” he called. 
"I'll handle this!" 

There was no time for Pumbaa to 
explain his plan. Puzzled, the lion 
and the meerkat stopped in their 
tracks. They were even more baffled 
when Pumbaa also stood still right at 
the very edge of the wallow. Then he 
turned to face the fearsome rhino 
that was rushing towards him. 

“You want trouble. Blockhead? So 
come and get it!" goaded Pumbaa. 

“Has that bacon-brain finally 
flipped?" gasped Simba, astonished. 

“Too much mud must have 
muddled his mind!” groaned Timon. 

“Pumbaa. you crazy hog! Get out 
of the way!” yelled the worried lion. 

“No way!” came the warthog’s 
determined reply. “I’ve got 
everything totally under control!" 

But Pumbaa hardly dared to look. 
He knew his timing must be split- 
second perfect. His blood ran cold. 
Every nerve jangled as his awesome 
attacker pounded ever closer. 

"That Blockhead couldn’t stop 
now. even if he wanted to.” thought 
Pumbaa. ‘‘Let's hope he’s as short- 
sighted as he is short-tempered!" 



Next week: Will Pumbaa’s plan 




Plants to Grow 
for Yourself 



^Place the seedling 
in the dented 
compost, pressing 
the soil firmly down 
round the plant. 



S A tomato plant is always 
hungry and thirsty! As well as 
watering it often, you must give 
your growing plant regular r 
‘meals' of a special tomato J > 

plant (bod, such as Tomoritc. I I 
The tomatoes should be l 
ready for eating during the a 
school summer holidays. 



Every country has its season for 
flowering plants. In hot countries like 
Africa they bloom when the first rains 
come. In colder climates many flowers 
bloom in Spring. April is a great time to 
start growing some plants of your own. I 



A Tomato Seedling 

Many places sell tomato seedlings at this 
time of year. Choose a variety like Pixie, : 
plant which doesn’t grow too big, yet 
produces lots of small, sweet tomatoes. 



J^Give the seedling a little 
water. After a day, place the 
plant on a sunny windowsill. 
See 'Zazu says' for tips on 
caring for your plant. 



^If the pot isn't new, 
wash it thoroughly before 
filling it with compost. 



Sr As the plant grows 
bigger, push in a strong 
garden cane and tie the 
plant to it for support. 
You'll have great fun 
watching the tomatoes 
changing colour as they 
ripen on the plant. c 



^When you've bought 
your seedling, use the pot 
it came in to make a big 
dent in tte compost. 



P YOU WILL NEED 



tomato seedling 
(Pixie is a good variety) 
potting compost 
25cm flowerpot 
(measure across the top) 
flowerpot tray 
tomato plant food 
(such as Tomorite) 
garden cane 



X Potted History \ 

/ Tomatoes first came to Europe 
f in 1544, when priests brought them 
from South America to Italy. In those 
days, the ripe tomatoes had yellow, rather 
than red, skins. Their name in Italian is 
still pomodoro - meaning golden apples' 

- even though most modern varieties of 
\ tomato are red when ripe. / 



J^Gently tip the seedling 
out of the small pot, taking 
care not to damage the roots. 




A Wild Flower Patch 



AGAINST 



If you have a .garden, ask if you can use a 
small patch of earth for wild flowers. If not, 
you can use a windowbox filled with potting 
compost instead. You can buy packets of wild 
flower seeds from a garden centre. 



This sand wasp hides her caterpillar foodstore while she 
quickly digs her nest. She must push the caterpillar in it, 
lav an egg and seal the nest before other bugs get there. 



A slender female wasp is dragging a 
fat caterpillar, twice her size, along 

the ground, heaving it over stones 

and twigs. She has paralyzed the 

caterpillar, but as it is too big to fly 
with, she has to drag it along the 
ground instead. Finally she stops, 
hauls the caterpillar up into the fork 
of a branch in a low bush, then flies 
back down to a sunny spot which 
she has chosen for her nest site. 

Losing no time, she starts to 
excavate a tunnel in the sandy soil. 
She drags up lumps of soil between 
her head and front legs and then 



kicks them away with her back legs. 
When she has tunnelled about 

80 mm down, she hollows out a 

chamber. Then she hurries back up 
to the surface, grabs the caterpillar 
from the bush and pulls it towards 
her nest hole. Once she has stuffed 
it down, she lays an egg on top of 
it. The paralyzed caterpillar will 
provide the larva with a store of 
food, once it hatches. 

Now the wasp fills the hole 
with soil, finds a piece of 
hardened sand and presses it 
down to make a tight-fitting lid. 



Then she flies off to start the whole 
operation again, with a new hole 
and another egg. 



^plf you're planting in the garden, 
rake over the earth to remove any 
big lumps. Dig up and throw away 
any weeds. Ask an adult if you're 
not sure which plants are weeds! 
Spread a thin layer of potting 
compost over the raked earth. 



^Snip the corner from the wild 
flower seed packet. Scatter the 
seeds evenly over the flower- 
bed. If using a window box, fill _ 
it with potting compost, then 
sprinkle on the seeds. 



J^Water the seeds 
gently, using a 
watering can with a 
fine spray nozzle. 
Don't use a hosepipe 
jet, or pour a big 
stream of water over 
the seedsV you'll 
wash them all away. 



Scare birds away from 
the seeds by fixing rattly 
silver foil strips to sticks. Keep 
the soil moist while the 
seedlings are coming through. 



2^These strong wild flowers will bloom during 
the summer, and will only need watering when 
the soil is dry. They make a lovely change from 
the garden flowers most people grow. In the 
autumn, cut down the dead flowers and they 
may flower again the following year! 



This female sand wasp 
has to work fast to push 
a huge caterpillar down 
into her nest hole before 
any other bugs can 
sneak up and lay an egg 
on to it. Then she plugs 
the entrance with a 
lump of hardened sand, 
as shown above. 



mmm 









EVERGLADES 
AND SWAMPS £•“ 

support them. 



South-east North 



Among the sawgrass are raised areas, 
called hammocks. Hardwood trees and 
other plants are able to grow on the 
deeper soil of these hammocks. When 
the floods come, animals from the 
surrounding marsh, such as Liguus tree 
snails and weaver spiders, take refuge in 
the trees. 

The waters teem with fish, especially 
trout and eels. These are food for long- 
legged wading birds, including herons, 
which stand patiently waiting for their 
prey to come to them, or run through 
the shallows in active pursuit. 



<SLOW FLOW 
The land here slopes 
only gradually. The 
water seems to 
stand still and water 
plants can take root. 



> BUG TRAPS 
Yellow trumpet 
pitcher plants gain 
extra nutrients by 
digesting the insects 
that fall into them. 



America contains some of 

THE WORLD’S FINEST WETLANDS. 

There’s a vast freshwater marsh 

AND SEVERAL HUMID SWAMPS WHERE 
TOWERING CYPRESS TREES GROW. 

All are home to alligators. 



In the south-east is a peninsula 
stretching out towards the Caribbean 
islands. At the tip of the peninsula, 
covering 33,OOOsq km, is the Florida 
Everglades. Most of this consists of a 
freshwater marsh, with swathes of 
sawgrass, surrounded by or covered with 
water. The 
Native North 
Americans 
called the 
marsh 'Pa-hay- 
okee', which 
means 'Grassy 
Water.' 

There are two seasons here, a dry one 
and a wet one. In the dry winter 
months, the water lies in deep channels 
and pools. In the rainy season, the marsh 
is flooded. So much water flows from 
the north, especially from Lake 
Okeechobee, that the marsh turns into a 
very wide, shallow, slow-moving river. 



^BN^"\Vhaf II we do 
later, alligator?" 
“Nothin’, 
terrapin." 



Snail kites eat snails 
by holding the shell 
with one foot as they 
pull out the flesh 
with their beaks. 



Roseate spoonbills 
swing their beaks 
through the water to 
catch small fish and 
other creatures. 




ATHE BIG DRAIN 
The Everglades is 
really a huge 
drainage area. 
Water from the 
north flows south. 



These wetlands are also home to 
otters, turtles, terrapins, muskrats, 
rabbits, water snakes and alligators. In 
the dry season, the alligators dig to 
keep favourite waterholes flooded and 



interlocking roots. Farther out lies a 
string of islands, fringed with 
mangroves, which are home to pelicans 
and spoonbills. The sea grass meadows 
nearby attract turtles and manatees. 




these attract other 
wildlife that would 
otherwise perish in the 
drought. 

In the south, the 
sluggish Everglades 
water meets the 
saltwater of Florida 
bay. Mangroves flourish 
here. Red mangrove 
trees support 
themselves above the 
shifting tide and 
oozing mud on stilts of 




Red-eared terrapins 
spend much of their 
time sunbathing on 
logs in the middle of 
ponds and slow- 
moving rivers. 




A ALL ABOARD 
Alligator mothers are 
fierce protectors of 
their young and 
make good places 
on which to rest. 





x. j “Why didn't you 
warn me about that 
crocodile?" 



"Because 
it was an alligator." 



West of the Florida peninsula lies 
another area of swamps. This is the land 
through which the Mississippi meanders 
before flowing into the Gulf of Mexico. 

Bald cypress and tupelo-gum trees 
grow here, and their branches are 
festooned with other plants, such as tree 
orchids, ferns and Spanish moss. Insect- 
catching pitcher plants grow on the 
ground and the small creeks, or bayous, 
that run through the swamps are often 
choked with the pretty, but fast- 
spreading, water hyacinth. 

This area is a popular resort with 
many American birds. Snow geese, 
wigeons and mallards come here to 




spend the winter; herons, spoonbills and 
bitterns visit in the summer. Year-round 
residents include brown pelicans, green 
tree frogs, poisonous cottonmouth 
snakes, snapping turtles, bobcats, 
muskrats and racoons. 



A STANDING FIRM 
The trunks of bald 
cypress trees widen 
at the bottom. This 
gives them extra 
support in the 
waterlogged soil. 





•< SILENT STALKER 
Herons often wait 
for fish to swim by, 
then catch them 
with lightning-fast 
stabs of their beaks. 



Y LONE HUNTER 
Racoons usually hunt 
alone. They paddle 
in the shallow water, 
searching for frogs, 
fish and crayfish. 



When disturbed, 
bitterns point 
their bills 
skywards and 
blend in with 
the reeds. 




The poisonous 
cottonmouth snake 
was so named 
because the inside of 
its mouth is white. 




The male green frog 
inflates his vocal sac 
to produce a 
noisy ‘quank- 
quank-quank* call. 




SimWs oRlive! 



r'gg imba felt depressed. He gave a deep 
sigh and flopped to the ground. As 
bsv' he landed on the earth, the force of 
his impact sent some pollen flying into 
the air. The particles drifted across the 
desert and wafted past Rafiki's tree 
house. The wise baboon caught the 
pollen, tossed it in a hollow tortoise shell 
and then read the contents. “Simba!” he 
called out joyfully. “It is time!" 




what a pair 

Two of the hyenas numbered 1-7 are 
identical tw ins. Which ones are they? 



CREATING A SCENE 



Simba has asked Pumbaa and Timon to 
create a diversion so that he can get past 
the hungry hyenas to find Scar. The 
wart hog and the meerkat are all dressed up 
and ready to go, but they can’t see a safe 
bridge across the crevasse. Can you decide 
w hich one of the bridges isn’t dangerous? 



HOWLING HYENAS ^ 

How many hyenas can you see in this 
picture? Include the ones where you 
can only see their eyes. 
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NUMBERED CREATURES 

This crossword has no dues, instead every 
number printed in the grid represents a letter. 
The same number always represents the same 
letter. ZEBRA has been filled in for you, so 
you can now put a Z in every square with the 
number 4, an E in every square with the 
number 21, and so on. Can you work out what 
number each letter represents? All the words 
are names of creatures (bund in Africa, except 
one. Which one is it? 
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The Greedy 
Baboon 



"DO NOT FLAUNT 
YOUR GOOD 
FORTUNE IN FRONT 
OF CREATURES 
THAT ARE 
SUFFERING. No 
GOOD WILL COME 
OF IT - LOOK 

. WHAT HAPPENED 

. to Baboon 



nee there was a famine. All 
i the animals were very 

careful with their food, only 
eating a small amount each day so that 
it would last. After all, they didn't 
know when the famine would be over. 

One day Baboon made a huge pot of 
1 soup. He took it to the tree where all 
1 the animals met if they wanted to 
ft discuss things, and settled down under 
the branches. Then, in front of the 
animals, many of whom were 
starving, he began to eat. 

All morning he ate, slowly and 
deliberately. Impala, who had been 
watching, came up to him and 
said, "You have so 
much soup, 



Baboon, couldn’t you spare a little for 
me?" But Baboon just shook his head 
and showed his teeth, which in baboon 
language meant “Go away!" 

A little while later, Baby Serval 
passed by and her eyes grew as large as 
the pot. “Ooh, food!" she cried 
delightedly, running up to Baboon. 

But the grumpy fellow just grimaced 
at her and frightened her away. 

All afternoon he sat and ate. When 
hungry animals asked him for a 
spoonful, he shook his head or pulled a 
face and they went sadly away. The 
level of soup in the pot grew lower 
and lower and Baboon’s belly grew 
larger and larger. By the time he had 
finished, his tummy had swollen to 
such a size that the greedy creature 
could not get up! 






TANGLED VINES 

Which vine should Timon and 
Pumbaa tug to make the branch 
come crashing down between 
^^them and the hyenas? t 



' 






Baboon tried to swing himself to one 
side and then he tried to lean forward, 
but each time his huge stomach got in 
the way. 

The other animals were losing 
patience with him. Baboon had 
been a nuisance all day. He had 
been eating in front of them 



deliberately, although he knew they 
were hungry. And he wouldn't give 
anyone any food. And now he was so 
fat, he couldn’t move! They had to do 
something. So they all met under 
another tree and tried to work out a 
way of moving Baboon. Finally they 
made a plan. 

Squirrel ran off to fetch a spade, 
while some other animals made up a 
fire. Then they put the spade in the 
fire and left it there for quite a long 
time. Eventually, when it was red hot, 
they lifted it out. Then they 
approached Baboon and, before he 
knew what was happening, the hot 
spade had been put underneath him. 

Nobody had ever seen Baboon 
move so fast or jump so high. He 
leapt into the air with a loud screech 
and yelled, "Oowww! Yeoowww! I’ve 
been skinned alive. I’m burnt to a 
cinder. Eeekk!” And despite his huge 
belly, he was off like a flash... and as 
he went, his bottom flashed like a 
beacon because it was 




